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A WIFE BY A FIRE

HIERE was once o very great banker

in London, who had o very fine
house In Portland Place, and o very
dirty old house in the clty : and if the
Intter looked the Imnge of business and
riches, the former looked the picture of
luxury and display. He himsellf was a
mild man, whese ostenlation was of a
quiet, but not the less of an setive kind,
His movements were always calm and
tranquil, and his clothes plain ; but the
former were stately, the Iatter were In
the best fashion, Ilolditeh wnas his
conchmaker in those doys: Ude's first
vousin was his cook; his servants walk.
el up stairs to announce o visitor to the
time of the Dead March In Saul, and
opened both valves of the folding doors
al onee with s grace that could only be
ncquired by long practice.  FEvery thing
seemed to move in his house by ruleand
nothing was ever seen to go wrong. All
the lackeys wore powder, and the wo-
men servants had their caps presoribed
to them, His wife was the duughter of
o country gentleman of o very old race
o womnn of good manners, and o warm
heart. Though there were two carringes
always at her cspecinl command, she
sometimes walked on her feel, even in
London, and would mot sufler an ac.
vount of her parties to find its way info
the ** Morning Post.”  The banker and
his wife had but one child, a daughter,
and o very pretly and very sweet pirl
she was as ever my  eyes saw.  She wos
not very tall, though wvery beautifully
formed, and exquisitely graveful. She
was, Indeed, the least affected person
that ever was seen, for, accustomed from
her very earliest days, to perfect case in
uvery reapect—denied nothing that was
virtuous and right—taught by her moth-
dr to estimate high qualities—too much
habituated te wealth to regard It ax an
ohject—and too frequently brought in
contact with rank to estimate it above
its vilue—she had nothing to covet, nnd
nathing to assume, Her face was sweel
and thoughtful, though the thoughts
were evidently cheerful ones, und her
voice was full of melody und gentleness,
Her name was  Allee Herbert, and she
wils gooR admired of all admirers, Peo-
ple looked for her at the opern and the
park, declared her beautiful, adorable,
divine; she beenme the wonder, the
rage, the fashion; and every body added
when they spoke nbout her, that ghe
would bave a million at lenst. Now,
Mr. Herbert bhimeelf was not at all
anxious that his daughter should marry
uny of the men that first presented
themsgelves, because none of them were
above the rank of a baron:; nor wus
AMlrs. Herbert anxious elthor, beonuse,
she did not wish to part with her daugh-
ter; nor was Alice herseli—1 nol
know well why—perhaps she thought
that o part of the men who surrounded
her were fops, and a8 many more were
lbertines, and the rest were fools, and
Alice did not feel more inelined to choose
out of these three classes than her father
did out of the three inferior grades of
our nobllity, There wus, indecd, a
young man, in the Guards, distantly
connected with her mother's family,
who was nelther fop, libertine nor fool—
a gentleman an accomplished man and a
man of godd feeling, who was often at
Mr. Herbert's house, but father, mother
and daughter, all thought him out of the
question; the futher, because he was
not a dake ; the mother, because e wos
& soldler; aod the daughter, because
he had nevar given her the slightest
renson to believe that he either admired
or loved her. As he had some two
thousand & year, he might have been o
good mateh for a clergy s daughter,
but could not pretend to Miss Herbert.
Alice certainly liked bim bettor than
any man she had ever seen, and once
she found his eyes fixed upon her from
the other side of & bull room with an ex-
pression that made ber forget what her
partner was saying to her. The color
came up into her cheek, too, and that
seemed to give Henry Ashton coumge

do

to eome up and ask her to dance, Bhe
dineed with him the following night,
too; and Mre. Herbert, who temarked
the fact, judged that it would be but
right to give Henry Ashiton a hint, Two
days lnter, ns Aliee's futher wns just
nbout to go out, the young guardsman
himsolf was ushered into s Hbrary and
the banker prepared to give his hint,
and give it plainly, ton, He wos saved
the trouble, however—for Ashton’s first

| speech was, * T have come to Lld fure-

wall, Mr. Herbert,. We are ordered to
Cunadn to put down the evil spirit thome.,
I set oul In an bour to take leave of my
mother, in Staffordahire, and then em-
bark with all speed.™

Mr. Herbert economized his hint, and
wished his young friend all sucoess.
‘ By the way,” he added, ** Mrs. Her-
bert may like to write a few lines by you
to her brother in Montreal. You know
he is her only brother; he made & sad
business of It, what with buallding and
planting, and farming nnd such things,
So I got him an appointment in Cannda
Just that he might retrieve. She would
like to write, 1 koow,
her up stairs. I must go out now
self,  Good fortune attend you.™

Giood fortune did attend him, for he
found Alice Herbert nlone in the very
fitst room he entered, There was o table
before her, and she was leaning over it,
as if very busy, but when Henry Ashton
approached her, he found that she had
been earelessly drawing wild leaves on o
serap of paper, while her thoughts were
far nway, She colored when she saw
him, and was evidently agitated ; but
she was still more g0 when he repeated
what be had told her father, Bhe turn-
ed red, and she turned pale, and she sat
giill and she sald nothing. Henry Ash-
ton became agitated himself, 16 fuall
in vain,” he sald to bimself, It isall
in vain, I know her father too well ;
and he rose, asking her where he should
find her mother,

my-

Allee nnewered in a fint volee, **in
the little room beyond the back drawing
room."

Henry poused o moment longer: the
temptation was too great to be  resisted :
he took the sweet girl’s hand ; he press.
e it to his Hps, and sald, ** Farewell,
Miss Herbert, farewell ! 1 know 1 shall
never see nuy one like you again ; butat
least, it is n blessing 1o have known
you=though it be but o regret that for-
tune has not favored me still farther!
farewell ! furewell 1

Henry Ashton salled for Cannda, and
saw some service there, He distinguish-
ed himself as an officer, and his nanme
wis In several despatches, A remnant
of the old ehivaltous spirit made him
often think when he was attacking a
fortified villnge, or charging a body, of
Insurgents, ** Alice Herbert whl  hear of
this!"" but often, too, he would ask
himself, * T wonder if slie be married
yet ¥ and his companions used to jest
with him upon always looking first at
the women's part of the newgpaper; the
Lirths, deaths and marringes,

His fears, If we can venture to call
them sucly, were vailn., Allce did not

marry, although about a year after
Henry Ashton had quitted England, her
futher descended o little from his high
ambition, and hinted thatif shethought
fit, she might listen to the young Earl
of——— Alice was not inclined to
listen, and gave the earl plainly to un-
derstand that she wns not inclined to
become hils countess, ‘Theeurl, however
perseveral, und Mr. Herbert now began
to add his influence, but Alice was ob-
durate, and reminded her futher of.a
promise he had made, nover to press her
marriage with. any one, Mp, Herbert
seemod more annoyed than Alige ex.
pected, walked up and down the room,
in silence, and on hearingdt, shot him-
self up with Mrs. Herbert, for neurly
two hours.  What took plagg Alice did
not know, but Mrs. Herbert from that
moment looked grave and anxions—Mzr.
Herbert insisted that the earl shonld be
récelved nt the house as a friend, though
he urged his daughter no more, and balls
and parties succeeded eaclh other g0 map-
idly that the quieter inhabitants of Port-
land Place, wishied the banker and his
family were where Alice herself wished to
be, in Cannda, ' Meantime, Allcs bacame
alarmed for her mother, whose heaith
was evidently o \g from some ciiise;
but Mrs, Herbert would consult no phy-
glelun, and her husband seemed never to

" percelve the state of weakness and de.

You will find*

pression into which she was sinking,
Allee resolved to call the mutter to her
fnther’s notice, and us he now  went out
every morning at an early hour, she rose
one doy sooner than usunl, and knocked
at the door of his dresaing room. ‘There
wis o answer, nnd, unelosing the door,
she looked In to seo if he were alrendy
gone, The vortalng were still drwn,

binb through them some of the morning |

bewms found their way @ and by the dim
slekely light, Alice beheld nn object that
muade her clpep her hands and tremble
vielently, Her father’s chalr before the
dresslng table was vacant ; but beside it
lny upon the floor, something like the
figure of o man asleep.

Alice approached, with her hoarl heat-
ing so violently that she vould hear it
and there was no other sound in the
room, Bhe knelt down beside im it
wis her father, She could not hear him
breathe, and she drew back the curtains,
He was as pale ns mnrble, and  his eyes
were open, but fixed, She uttered not a
sound, but with wild eyes gaged round
the room, thinking of what she should
o, Her mother was in the chamber at

the side of the dressing room ; but Aliee, |

thoughtfal, even In the deepest agita-
tion, fenred to eall her, and rang the bell
for her futher's valel. The man came
nnd ralsed his master, but Mr, Herbert
had evidently been dead some hours.—
Poor Aliee wept terribly, but still she
thought of her mother, and she made
no nolse, and the valet was silent too,
for, in lifting the dend body to the sofa,
he Liad found a small vial, and wius g
ing on it intently.

“1 had better put this away, Miss
Herbert,” he said at lengih, in a low
volee; 1 had better put this nway  be-
fore any one else comes,”’

Alice gozed at the vial with her tear-
ful eyes. It was marked ** Prupsic ncid !
poison | poison !

This wis bul the commencement of
many sorrows, Though the coroner's
Jury had pronounneed that Mr, Herbert
hind died o natural death, yet every one
deciared that he had polsoned himself,
especinlly when it was found that he
hind died utterly insolvent. That all his
lust great speculantion had failed, anld
that the news of his absolute beggary
had reached him on the night preceding
his decense, Then came all the horrors
of such clrcumstances to poor Aliee and
her mother—the funeral—the exnmina-
tion of the papers :—the sale of the house
und furniture :—the tiger's claws of the
Inw rending open the house in all s
dearest  assoclations ;—the . commiseri.
tion of friends ;—the taunts and scofls of
those who envied and bated in silence,

Then to poor Allce hersell, come the
worst blow, the sickness and death bed
of o mother—sick ness and death in pov.
erty. 'T'he lnst seene was just over, the
earth wns just loaid upon the coffin of
of Mrs. Herbert; and Alice sat with her
tears dropping fast, thinking of the zad
“What next ¥ when a letter was given
to her, and she saw the hand writing of
her unclein Canada, She had written
to him of her Mther's denth. and now he
ansawered full of tenderness and affec
tion, Legeing his dister and nieee in-
stantly to join him dn the new land
which he had made his country. All
the toples of econsolation which phis
losophy ever discoversd or devised to
sonthe man under the manifold sorrows
and eares of 1ife are not worth a blade of
rye grags in comparison with ‘one word
of true affection. It Wiy the only balm
that Allce Herbert’s henrt could have
received, and though at did not heal the
wound, it tranguilized its aching.

Mrs. Herbert,  though not rich, had
not béen altogether portionless, pud her
small fortune was all that Alice now con-
desconded to eall her own.  There had
beon, indeed, s considerable jolnture,
but dmt Alice renoanced from feelings
that you will understand. Feonomy,
however, was now n necessity, and after
taking o passago in one of the cheapest
vessels she'codld find bound for Quebee,
a vessal that all the world has hienrd of,
nemed the Bt. Lawrence,—she set out
for the good city of Bristol, where she
arrived in gafoty on the 10th day of May,
183,

I must now, however, turn to the his-
tory of Ashton.

Tt was Just after the businéss in Can-
adn was settled, that he ¢ntered the
robm in Quebie, where several of the
officers of his regiment were assembled
in varlous occupations—one writing a
1étter to go by the packet which was

|

Just about to sl two looking out of the
window ut the nothing which was dolng
In the strects, nnd one reading the news-
paper. 'There were three or four olher
Journals on the table, nnd Ashton took
up one of them.  As usual, he tirmed to
the record of three great things in ife,
nnd rend. first the marringes—then the
deaths ; and, ng he did so, lie gaw—""Bud.
ilenly, nt his houxe in Portland Place,
Willlam Anthony Herbert, Fsquire™
The pauper did not drop from his hand,
although he wis much moved and sur-
prised; but his densatlons were very
mixed, and although, be it sald truly, he
gave his first thoughts, and they were
sorrowful, to the dead, the second were
given to Alice Herbert, and he nsked
himsell, * Is It possible that she can
ever be mine ¥ She was certalnly much
ngitated when I left her !

“Mere'sn bad business 1" eried the
man who was reading the other news.
paper.  ** The Herberts are all gone to
smash, and T had #ix bundred pounds
there, Youarein for it too, Ashton.
Lawok there! They talk of three shil-

Hngs in the pound,"

Henry Ashton took the paper and
retied the aecount of all that occurred in
Liondon, and then he took his hat, and
walked to hend quarters.  YWhat he said
or did there is nobody s businéss Lut his
own?} but certain it is, that by the be.
ginning of the very next week, he was
in the gulf of 8L, Lawrence. Falr winds
wafted him soon to England, but in 8t,
George's Channel all went contrary and

the ship was knocked about for {hreo
dnys without making much way. A fit
of impatience had come upon Henry

Ashton, and when he thought of Alice
Herbert, nud all she must have suffered,
his heart beal strangely., One of those
little Incidents ocourred about this time
that mnke or mar men’s destinies. A
coasting boat from Swanses to Wiston
came within bhail, and Ashton, tired of
the other vessel, put & portmanteau, o
servant, and  bimself, into the little
sklmmer of the seas, and was in o few
hours lnnded safely at the pleasnnt
witering-place of Wiston super mare,
Lt wanted yet an hour or two of night,
and therefore a post-chulse was soon
rolling the young offiver, his servant,
nudd his pertmantesu towards Bristol, on
their way to London., He arrived al o
rensonable hour, but yet, some one of
the many things that fills inns, had hap-
pened in Bristol that day, and Henry
drove to the Bush, to the Faleon, and
the Fountain, amd seveanl others, before
he could get a place of rest. At length,
be found two comfortable rooms in n
smndl hotel near the port, nund sat down
to bis supper by a warm fire, when an
Irish sailor put his head Into the room
and asked i he were the lady that was
to go down to the Bt. Lawrence the
next day ¥ Henry informed him that
he was ndt a/lady, and that, as he had
Just come from the 8t. Lawrence, he was
not going back again, upon which the
man withdréw to reek further.

Ten, eleven, twelve o'clock struck, and
Henry Ashton pulled off” i boots, and
wenlt to bed, At twoo'clock he nwoke,
feeling leated and foverish : and to
cool himeelf, he began to think of Allee
Herbert. He found it by no mesns o
good plun, for he felt warmer than be-
fore, nnd soon  a suffocading feel eame
over him, and he thought he smelt a
strong smell of burning wood, His bed-
room was one of those unfortunate inn
bed-rooms that are placed under the im-
medinte care and protection of o sitting-
room, whieh, like n Fpanish Duoennoa,
will let nobody in who does not pass by
their door, ke put on his dressing-
gown, therefore, and issued out into the
gitting room, snd there the smed was
miuch stronger; there wasa consldermble
erackling sud roaring, whicli had some-
thing alarinlig in it and he consequent.
ly opened the outer door. All he vcould
now see, was i thick smoke filling the
corridor; through which came a red
glare from the direction of the stalronse,
but he heard those sounds of burning
woud, which nre not to be mistaken and
in & minute after, loud knocking ot
doory, ringing of bells, and shouts of
“ Fire! fire!" showed that the calamity
had become apparent to the people in
the street, He saw all the rushing forth
of naked men and women, whivh gener-
olly follows such = eatasirophe, and the
opening all the dodls of the house, as if
for the express purpose of blowing fire
into o flame.  There were hallooings and
shoutings, there were seredmings and

tesirs, nnd what between the rushing
sound of the devouring element, and the
volee of hunuin suflering or fenr, the
nolse wis enotgh to walke the dead.

Henry Ashton thought of his porl-
manteau, and wondered where his
dervant was | but seelng, by s number
of people driven Imok fronr the grent
stuircnse by flames, that there was no
time to be lost, ho made hix way down
by a smaller one, nnd in & minute or
two reached tho street.  The engines by
this time bad arrived; so immense
orowd gathering together, the
terrifled tenants of theinn were rushing
forth, and In the midst Henry Ashton
remarked one young woman wring her
hinds, and exclalming, “Oh, my poor
young mistress [ my poor young Jady !

“Where s she, my good girl¥" de
munded the young soldier,

“In number eleven,’” eried the girl,
“In number eleven. Hor bedysom s
within the setting-room. and she will
never hear the noise, "

“There she is,"”" eried one of the by-
standors who overhenrd ; “there she Is,
I dare say.”

Ashton Jooked up towards the house,
through the lower windows of which
the flames were pouring forth; and
across the casement which zeemed next
to the very room  he himsell bad ocen-
pled, he saw the figure of 8 woman, in
her night dress pass mpidly,

UA ladder,” he oried, “a ladder, for
God’s sake! There ¢ some one there,
whoever It be !™

No ladder could be got, sl Henry
Ashiton looked round in vain,

Y The back stairease Is of  slone,”” he
cried; “‘she may be saved that way !

** Ay, but the corridor Is on fire.”” sald
one of the wailers: “you had better not
try, #ir; it cannot be done, ™

Henry Ashton darted nway : isto the
inn; up thestalrense ;. but the corridor
was on fire, 08 the man  hoad said, and
the flames rushed up to the very door of
the rooms he had lately tenanted. He
rushed on, however, recollécting that he
had seen o slde door out of his own
sitting room, He dashed ingcaunght the
handle of the lock of the side door, and
shovk it vielently, for it was Mstened.

“1 will open it,”" eried a volee from
within, that sounded stranegly familiar
to his ear.

The lock turned—the door opened—
and Henry Ashton and Alice Berbert
stood face to face,

“God of Heaven!” he exclaimed,
eatehing her In his arms, Bulb he gave
no time for explanation, and harried
back with her townrds the deor of bis
own raom. The corridor, however, was
impassable. :

“You will be lost ! you will be lost! he
exolalmed, holding her to his heart.

“And you have thrown swsy your
own life to save mine!" sald Allee.

S1 will die with you, nt Jesst! pre.
plied Heney Ashton: “‘that is some
consolation. But, no! thank @od they
have got a lndder—they are raising it up
—dear glrl, you are saved 7"

He had felt Alice lie heaxy on his
bogom: and when he loeked down,
whether it was fear, or the «ffect of the
atifling hent, or hearlng suwch words
from his lps, he found shas she had
Mminted,

It fs as well,"" he sald | “ie 15 ns well !
nnd, as soon us the ndder was raised, he

bore ber out, holding ber firmly yet ten-
degly in his bosom,, Theve was a death-
Hke stiliness below, The ladder shook
under his feet ; the flames eame forth
and licked the rounds on which his steps
were placed s but steadily, Srmaly, ealm-
ly, the young soldier pursned his way,
IHe bore all that be valued on earth in

was

| his arms, and It was no woment to give

one thooght to fear,

When bis lost fooistep touched the
ground, an universal shout burst forth
from the erowd, andd even reached the
ear of Alice herself ; but, ere she could
recover completely, she was in the comn-
fortable drmwing-room of a good mes.
chant's house, same way further down
the same strect.

The St. Lawrence sailed on the follaw.
ing day for Quebec, and, as you well
kuow, went down In the tercible
hurricane which swept the Atlantlo in
the summper of that year, bearing with
her to'the depths of ocean, every living
thing that she had carrled oud from
Englapd. But on the that she
welghed anchor, Alicesat in the drvwing
room of the merchant's house, with her
hand clasped in that of Henry Ashton ;
and, ere many months were over, the
tears for those dear beings she had lost,
were chased by happler drops, as she
gave her hand 1o the man she loved
with all the h of first affection, but
whom she would never never seen agnin
had 1t not been for Tue Fikg,




